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Jon stepped into a cool shower. Soap clung to his apelike chest hair. Even went as far as to use shampoo for 
dry hair. This meant nothing in particular, just that he was very hairy and offputting to some, like that pimp 
who'd chased David and Tico. 
Pimp was bisexual, wore red: 


"Like that angry animal," Alec tried to remember the word for ‘bull 


And Jon did not interest the pimp, though it just so happened Jon spotted him at random later on. And said he 
was security material. 

Pimp was interested in the welfare of his prostitutes. Years prior, Crile had been in town and this said it all 
Crue fucked all his whores and didn't pay and hurt his whores. 


So now when he sees some Americans, rockstars or not he goes apeshit. 


Someone's muffled ‘fuck yes'es were heard through the wall and a man screamed: 


"Linda!" and it was clear something sexual had gone on. 


"Turn the tv off," Jon said. To Richie. 
"Huh?" 
“These females are unattractive," females now, really. 


"Pardon?" pardon now, seriously. 
P Y 


Jon knew he desperately needed to satisfy his workalholic demons by setting a broken calculator next to him 
and shifting to pick up his finances or whatnot, then as he caressed his pencils absent mindedly he reached for 


Richie's hair. 


